iple’s sake, 
as a Puri- 
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THE SLOPER YACHT AT YARMOUTH. 
“ There’s no doubt Poor Papa is a most enterprising man. I suppose, bar one or two like Napoleon Buonaparte, Mrs. Weldon, and William Whiteley, 
there’s no one, since the time of Mr. Adam, who has made suchaname. Papa’s latest philanthropy has taken the form of Cheap Sea Trips, with a Sausage 
Lunch thrown in. The scheme promises to be most popular, and feeble imitators are already prowling around.”’—Toorsie. 


WOMAN, WEAK, WEAK, WOMAN. ‘ 
(A Tale of Wimbledon Camp.) THAT SHOULDER OF MUTTON. 
; ai r are 
Y , I HAVE just come across a curious case in the first edition 
of “Knapp and Baldwin's Newgate Calendar,” which is 
worth peng 9 
At one of the Old Bailey Assizes (which is not stated), in 
1808, a poor woman, named Ann Flynn, was indicted for WW 
stealing from a butcher in Whitechapel a shoulder of 
mutton. It appeared in evidence that the prosecutor, being 
Lem with his customers on a Saturday night, the prisoner, 
availing herself of the opportunity, carried off the joint. 
She was, however, soon seized and pe oe back, and an 
Officer being sent for, she was carried before a magistrate ‘ 
and committed for trial. These facts being proved, the { 
prisoner was called upon for her defence, and she told a tale 
of woe that penetrated every heart. She acknowledged the ' 
but solemnly declared that she was urged to com- 
mit it by the most afflicting distress, Her husband had 
been ill and unable to earn a shilling for twelve weeks, and 
she was driven to the last extremity with two infant chil- 
dren. In that deplorable situation the unfortunate woman 
the tears trickling down her wan cheeks, she despe- 
rately snatched the shoulder of mutton, and had already 
been confined in gaol six weeks awaiting her trial. 
As the law then stood she might have been transported, 
or even hanged. The jury found her guilty in falterin 
tones; but the Recorder immediately said, “Gentlemen, 
understand you,” and he sentenced the prisoner to be fined ‘ 


rmidable rival in the 
rivate Buggles of the Royal Bloodsuckers, 


one shilling and discharged. The jury found the shilling, and an 
officer in the court it to her to Pay. 

As soon as she had left the dock, the butcher himself arose and 
addressed the court. He said that the constable in eharge of the 
case had done him more injury than the thief, for though Sir Wil- 
liam Parsons, the magistrate that committed her, had ordered the 
officer to take care of the shoulder of mutton, he thought fit to 
cook it for his own dinner, and to sit down and eat it. 

This new complaint brought forward, amidst a general titter, the 
recreant constable to account for his extraordinary conduct. 

“My lord,” said he, “I did take care of the shoulder of mutton 
as [ was ordered, I kept it as long as it would keep, and if I and 
my wife hadn't eat it then, it would have had to be given to the 

ogs, 

With this statement I presume justice was satisfied, and the 
worthy ofticer allowed to go his way, but the butcher who was 
robbed appears to have come off rather badly. 

The punishment of death tor passing one-pound notes existed 
even in 1816, when George Cruikshank tells us, having to go early 
one mornig to the Royal Exchange, he passed Newgate Gaol, and 
BAW seve rsons suspended from = a two of them being 
women, for committing the crime alluded to. 

Sixty-six years earlier dreadful scenes of recklessness and drink 
were often seen on the scaffold. [ read of Margaret Harvey, 
for “ privately stealing” a gold watch from a gentleman, who on 
the morning of her execution was visited by some of her country- 
women, who having privately brought into the prison some brandy, 
induced her to drink such a soanety of it that she died in an abso- 
lute state of intoxication, whilst a month previous to this, three 
women, viz.. Elizabeth Banks, for stealing a child's clothes, Cathe- 
rine Conway, for forging a seaman’s ticket, and Margaret Harvey 
(not the one mentioned above), were brought out of Newgate for 
execution almost dead drunk, 


. * * * * * 

“Don't it strike you, Billiam the Blood-Gutted,” murmured the 
basa ag Boy, otherwise Alexandry, heir apparent to the Hat and 
Umbrella, “that a scragging match in the good old days of merrie 
England must sometimes have been rathera jolly good lark to look 
on at? I appeal to you as an unprejudiced gs 

“1 will not deceive you, Alexandry,” replied his friend, “If they 
atill existed, I, for one, would be on the job, and try hard for the 
front row. And that reminds me, often, when reflecting on the 
probable end of the Tottering Edifice, our Pa has come to the 
unsatisfactory conclusion that we shall not be permitted to be 
present at the show.” 
(Next week a curious case, ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
——— 
*,* Owing to the demand on our spzce, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returped should enclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


J. R. MACDONALD (Sheerness-on-Sea).— Your letter and 
sketch came too late for what you required. Have aired ne 
to your daughters ——JAMES WHITE (Heworth Bank, Co. Dur- 
ham).— Each week's Competition is complete in itself. Those who 
are not successful in one Competition can try the next, and 80 on; 
any number you like, Everyone has the same gic a 
those who have already been successful. W . J. BIRNIE (Holla 
Road, Brixton).— You can ag ed just as many times as you like, 
——PRIMROSE.— Dispel thy disheltef, thow unbelicrer !——Tom 
STARE (Park S‘reet, Trowbridge).—Sorry your enclosure is of no 
use to us—W. ROBINSON (Union Street, Boro’, S.E.).— Thanks 
for — amusing letter——ANONYMOUS spac!) ie df — u 
to“ The Sloperics” for a few minutes, and you will whistle a ite 
rent tune, McNab is eager to ace you—F¥, C. 8.—Thanke for 
your “ potato” curio; it has bcen placed among the “ Relics,"— 
SoMETHING NEw (Great Yarmouth).— You hare no reason what- 
ever to be dissatisfied. ——SILLY SUFFOLK (Ipswich).— Compete as 
often as you like, until you are successful ——SNOWDROP (The 

rove, Hammersmith).— We will consider your suggestion. 
SaM MASTERS (George Street, W.).—Very true, dear _boy,—— 
REUBEN Hopss (Streatham Hill, 8.W.).—Ver Sunny, but of no 
use to us.——CHARLES R, STENNER (A, G.'s rtment, Admi- 
ralty, 8.W.).—ectify your error in any future Competitions, and 
all will be well in the end, no doubt,-——LC, C. (Tetcott Road, 8.W.). 
—A penny spent ona chance for a Silver Watch is not bust- 
ness, even tf one competes regularly until he or she gets it. 

—6— 


Rates of Subscription for « Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free: 

3 Monthe, 18 8d - 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.O8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bookscllers, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangrment at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 3 RuE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


————— — 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Six-Line Verse on the 


ALDERSHOT REVIEW, 
Bach Line to begin with one of the Letters in the order of those 
placed hereunder :— 


The Hon, Billy, who holds a commission in the Militia, has very 
kindly consented to act as Judge, sv please address all Com pe- 


titions to— 
“CAPTAIN BILLY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” be 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JULY 16TH, 1887, 


— 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
SS 
WE have before remarked on the inconsistency of the English 
language, and here is another instance. Fancy a man who had 
been fighting being knocked wp because he had been three times 
knocked down! 


Thom 


.* 
* 


on. Hallo, Smith, where are you off to? 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 168,— The “Seaside Bathing” Costume. 


AT YARMOUTH. 
Tilda, And do they catch bloaters in 
the sea, 'Arry, dear ? 
‘Arry. Certnly, Seber It's bloaters 


. Four love. Now, I 
= or is? | that makes the sea so salf. 


wonder whether Jones meant gir! 


THE IMPUDENCE OF HIM. 
Bull Sykes. Do yer mean ter say ye ain't brought no money nor no watch along 


on yer. Why, yer sarcy scoundrel, yer derserves to be kicked out of the world. 
ihe Aa AIS ISIE ann tate AR TST 


Smith. 'm going to Bow Street Police Station to bail out, 


. McGooseley. 


Thompson, I should take a pump if I were you, for, judging by | 


what I've seen him drink this afternoon, it will take you a long 
time to dai! him out. * 


Tew Olier evening ao reader took McGooscley into the “ Mildew 
Arms” tostam’l him a drink, and the bibulous one called for some 
whisky. The landlord gave him, as usual, twopennyworth. Hold- 
fog it up contemptuously, he exclaimed, * \ hatsh the good of 
? Do you want to keep me here all night?” 


* mile lower 


TO THE SEA 
Susan is up first, as usual. Feelings Boggles, who is going out of town, 
of pity cause us to omit the picture of | thinks he will go prepared for any 
Poor Papa puffing and blowing haifa : emergency, as far as the weather is 
own the hillside, ' concerned. 


9 9L 


| sir, but can you tell me where | can get a good drop of whi= 


| unnatural curiosity, enquired why he had addressed h 
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Last Sunday morning somebody met the O'Flaherty on the gin 
and bitters crawl, accompanied by a youngster of about six years, 
“ Hallo, O'Flaherty !" he cried, “is that your eldest?" “ At present 
he is,” was the cautious reply. ** 


He (awfully spooney ), Oh, Miss Brown—Angelina, if I may cal] 
you so—you have lighted a tlame in my heart which is consuming 
me, and which will utterly destroy me if you will not promise 1, 
become my wife! 

She, You need not be in the least alarmed I can assure you Mr, 
Tomkyns! : F 

He (delighted), Then you reciprocate my passion and I may 


0 
She. Oh no, Mr, Tomkyns! what I meant was that I am sure 

you are much too green to burn, so that 1 need not be afraid of any 

tlame whatever ! +8 

AT present she is very fair, 

But | advise you to prepare 

For when she will be seamed with care, 
And old ana wrinkled, too, 


We cannot always live in May, 
And golden hair will turn to grey ; 
And when your passion’s pass'd away, 
Too late your choice you'll rue, 
* 


Ananias, Whose system of shorthand do you write? — 
pore I prefer Pitman’s. I can do sixty words a minute with 
that, 
I've just invented a system of 


Ananias, Bah! that’s nothing. 


| my own, and i went to church Jast Sunday to test it, and, you'll 


hardly believe it, it's so quick that by the time he had given out 
the text twice, I'd got down the whole of the sermon, 


* 

WE will not vouch for the truth of the following, but it may be 
true. One day last week the stage-manager came up to Augustus 
Harris and observed, “1 wish to speak to you, Mr. Harris, about 
the conduct of the tenor.” “Ah,” replied the great manager, * | 
suppose you object to the tenor of his conduct.” 


* 

Smith, I say,did you hear what occurred at Mr. Chasuable’s church 
yesterday morning? 

Robinson. No. What was it? 

aesth: Why, the whole of the congregation got up and walked 
out 

Robinson (eagerly). Lor! You don't say so! What was that for? 

Smith (preparing to dodge the other's umbrella), Why, because 
the service was concluded, of course! You wouldn't have 'em sit 
there all day would you? * (Llurried exit. 


AN emigrant ship was loading for Western Australia, and among 
those taken on board was a poor sickly-looking object—a human 
thread-paper—who looked as though he had nota month to live, 
“I'm surprised at your shipping that fellow,” observed one of 
the inspectors, “he won't be of much use to the new colony.” 
“Oh, yes, he will!” answered the captain, cheerfully, “just what 
we want, in fact.” “What for?” asked the other, “ Why, to start 
the new cemetery with,” replied the skipper ; “it’s all laid out and 
ready.” + * 


On Jubilee Day a local publican took part in a cricket match 
held ina field at the back of his house. During the afternoon a 
stranger entered the bar and enquired, “Is the guv'’nor out!” 
“Yes, sir,” replied the young lady, “but he made ten runs.” 

* ® 
* 

They are not so green down west country as some people give 
them credit for. A certain poverty-stricken bell-hanger hada chance 
of a good job if he could only raise a little money for materials, %o 
he attended the next meeting of the Board of Guardians, and pr.- 
sented the following home-made petition : 

“Gentlemen, all ‘tis my desire 

You lend me some cash to buy some wire ; 
But if so be this you won't do, 

You must keep my wife and family too,” 


| Even the Guardians could see the point of this, and he obtained 


his “ desire.” 


HE was too fond of looking upon the wine when it was red, or. 
at ail events, upon the beer and whisky, and he was suffering, in 
consequence, from what is commonly known asa lush cough. It 
came on badly at supper, and his wife observed, “There you are, 
Brown; that horrible drink again.” “No, my dear; no,” answered! 
Brown; “it’s only a little beer gone down the wrong way.’ 
“Humph! I think all your beer does go down the wrong way, 
replied the missis, ae 


-_* 
* 


Jones, I'm thinking of going in for stock-raising, Smith. What 
would you buy if you were me? 
Smith, | should get half a dozen store 
Jones, Oh, yes, I can get them easily. 
Smith. Ah, I shouldn't do that, 
Jones, Do what? I don’t understand you. 
Smith. Why, I shouldn’t get them measley ; if you do, the pork 
won't be any good. ** 


pigs, if you can manage it. 


QUESTIONS to which a man of the world never expects to receive 
a truthful answer, and is not disappointed :— 
When he asks a publican if he puts sugar and water in his beer. 
* wine merchant the age of his best port. 
é young lady if she wants to get married. 
* parson if he practises what he preaches. | , 
counsel if he believes all he says respecting his 
clients, + 


“How cruel and heartless people must be who kill these poor 
little pigs,” remarked a lady who was dining off a sucking py. 
“Pretty, innocent little things! May I trouble you for a littl: 
piece more crackling, please.” * 


New Parson, What is his business? Friend, He is a dealer. 

N. P. In what line is he engaged ? Friend, Cards chietly. 

N. P (grevel9); Ah, it will be bad for him | fear, when the last 
trump is played. *« 


WHAT ails thee, darling? 1s’t thine heart? 
Oh, I ees quickly tell t- 

That sudden flush! Convulsive start ! 
Oh, I fear thou art not well. 


What can I do my dearest Jack, 
From this torture to get free ; 

Right in the middle of my back, 
Is an aggravating ilea, 


Sharpshins (reading evening paper). Ah! that missing servan 
girl has been found, I see. Chorus, Oh, indeed! Wher. - 
How? By whom? Sharpshins, Why, her mistress sys 1! 
this paper that she found her in beer. Chorus, Yat! 

e* 


THe Baron was walking down Fleet Street the other day, whet 
arustic-looking stranger approached him and said, “ Lae 
ALLY directed him to his favourite hostelry, and then, ele ae 
imse oy 
the truth. 


aw 


him, as he was a perfect stranger. “Why, sir, to tell you ' 
I thought that a man with a nose like yours was bound to ku 
where the best liquor was kept.” F ; 

Why is anti-fat like the London Road Car Coe 2—Becsti-e 
they have reduced the fair (fare) in u good many places, 


yan? 


ys in 


when 
, me, 
Ky? 
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snow 


pale? 
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TOOTSIE AT TORQUAY. 


~~ 


WE are this week down at Torquay. 

According to Ma’s Guide to the Watering-places, which Ma has 
P : had treasured up 
about forty years, 
and which is, | 
think, a reprint 
from another 
uide, written 
orty years before 
that, or perhaps a 
little more (it is a 
nice handy thing 
to travel with); 
according to Ma's 
guide, I say, 
when the English 
fleet, during the 
last French war 
(the one with 
Napoleon, you 
know), la y at 
anchor in Torbay, 
many of the 
wives, daughters, 
sisters, aunts, and 
Betrothed of its 
ofticers flocked 
down to the fish- 
ing village adjoin- 
ing the Bay, to 
take up their resi- 
dence there for 

the time being. 
“What a beau- 


STAN w\ 
5 cis , tiful country! 


Bob comes to grief on the rocks. How much it re 


sembles Porto Ferajoin Elba,” were the words of the Great Napo- 
leon, as he, a prisoner, gazed over Torbay, truly one of the most 
lovely places on the whole English coast. 

The trawling at Brixham, with nets seventy feet long, often, says 
Ma’s Guide, amuses the lookers-on. It was at Torbay W illiam the 
Third landed—or was landed, perhaps—in one of the long-landing 
nets. It was at Pevensey, near Hastings, that William the [irst 
arrived, and immediately fell flat on his nose in the mud, on which, 


—_ 


- refraining from rubbing himself, he skipped up. and pretended he 


did it on purpose, and that that was the way he always took posses- 
sion of countries he came to conquer. 

When the Prince of Orange arriv:.i at Brixham, the tide was low, 
and having called out from his galley to the crowd on shore, to ask 
whether his arrival was a welcome one, and received a hearty shout 
in reply, he said, “If I am welcome, come and carry me on shore.” 
On this, a little man, Varwell by name, waded into the water, and 
taking the Prince on his back, carried him up to the landing-steps. 
The Prince asked the way to the cheapest and cleanest lodgings. 
The little man 
suggested that ne Roth Mn 


his missus had ‘2, pee . 
light and airy Nek ARoaA® 
apartments, ae 

commanding a 


oH Gioia 


finn sea view, jl % 
and - her KEPREVMRENTS noome 

terms, inclusive f ee 

of washing and . a ' Boe B. Seat D 


5 Cs 


use of cruets, 
were moderate 
in the extreme. 

Torquay, built 
since those 
times, is ace 
counted highly 
salubrious, and 
the ee of very 
good lodgings 
anything but 
excessive, Tor- 
quay is not dull 
either; indeed, 
on the whole, it 
may Le ames a 
very jolly place. 

Corben Fiead 
may be recom- 
mended as a 
nice place fora Billy slumbereth on the sea. 
troll if you 
happen to be pretty sure on your feet. Lord Bob lent me his stic, 
oas far as 1 was concerned | got on pretty well, but Bob dida 
deal of sprewiing, and lost his temper as well as his balance. 

Lop and Lardi, who are both quite as clumsy as they need make 
*em, objected to be of the party. Lardi ee at the hotel to 
write a letter to her aunt, who is not at all well, and who has just 
eent her a birthday present of a New Testament, and Billy took a 
boat and fell asleep in it off the landing steps at Vane Hill, where 
some little boys squirted him till he woke up and said DAML. 

There are plenty of jolly drives to be had round about Torquay, 
and stunning sailing and boating. Row-boats, with boatman, can 
be had at two shillings an hour, and I should advise Well-Regulated 
Girls generally to insist on the boatman (the boat can be had fora 
shilling an hour without him), in case the young men of the party 
may not turn out to be quite as clever as they pre be. 
According to the proverb, prevention is better than cure. 

I won't go as far as to say that these remarks apply altogether 
to yachts—that 
is, I mean in the 
case of a yacht 
proprietor 

oung and good 
looking but of 
greatexperi- 
ence, being 
round about 
those parts in 
search of W. R. 
Gs. willing to 
take a sail. 

It would ap- 

r that when 

i had writ- 

ten her letter 
and was walking 
down a baits 
to post it, who 
should she meet 
but a young 
man by the 
name of Arthur, 
who used to 
come to the 
Friv. and sit in 
the stalls on the 
P.8., third row. 
number three, 
= and ack the 
Tootsie and Lardi on the mash. oak in gn 
: blue socks 
tig iets ae and crimson, and he peel yacht; so, Bobby 

having to go up to town next —— The vi 
Torquay off Corbyn Head o very pretty. " cic: laa 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect | time. 
With this week's “ALLY SLUPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Cut out and pill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*SLOPER” WaAaTCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Helf-Holiday,” duly 16th, 1887. 


THE 


Occupation, if any ... 
How marry times applied ..n.nccovecsccseemenentemenneimennsenes 


How long a Purchaser of Pon Peet 
the “Halt Holiday! | |e 


The results of cach week's Competiteon will be published in“ ALLY 
SLoper's Hatr-Houipay.” The list for this-week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, July Wth, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of July 9th, 1887, will ve published in the 

Hatr-Houipay” for July 23rd, 1887. 


*,° Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


49th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 2nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES:;:- 
1. MRS. FRANCES HARPER, Lady, 86 Clifton Street, Finsbury. Age, 50 
ears. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON, 
2 EDWARD ASHDOWN, Town Inspector, Lambeth Water Works, 66 Surrey 
Square, Old Kent Road, Age, 44 years. Subscriber—24 years. 


LON 
3. PHYLLIS SHORTEN, Conk, St. Mark's Hospital, City Road, 7 Age, 30 
years. Subscriber—2 years, 6 months. N De 
4, ALEXANDER GIBSON, Clerk, Ferry Brae. Age, 174 years. Subscriber 


—3 years. DUNOON, 
6. W.G. HEPPARD, Accountant's Clerk, 11 Church Street. Age, 20 im 
bscriber—1 year, 11 months. HUNTLY. 


<6. MARY DOCKERIL Seamstress, 47 years. Subscriber—over two 
= “ - WARBOYS. 


ears. 

7. w A. LANE, Saddle and Harness Maker. Age, 26 years. Subscriber— 
14 weeks. CHIPPING CAMPDEN. 

8 ARTHUR WILSON, Traveller, High Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber 
18 months. BELPER. 

9. & P. SECCOMBE, Accountant, Tregurtha Downs. Age, 20 years. Sub- 
scriber—from No. 1. MARAZION, 

10, H. WOOLCOTT, 3 The Parade. Age, 12 years. Subscriber—6 months, 
MINEHEAD. 

11. DAvID GREER, Royal Irish Constabulary. Age, 27 years. age Re 


years. 
12, C.G. DUFF, The Cottage. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—19 months. 
, STANMORE. 
13. CORPORAL J. BIRD, R.E., Telegraphist, Postal Telegraph Office. Age, 
34 years. Subscriber—since 1885, summer. RYDE. 
14, THOMAS W. ROBSON, Timekeeper, 35 Melrose Street. Age, 26 a 
Subscriber—since No, 1. MIDDLESBRO’ 
15. THOMAS WOOD, Braid Hand, 24 Emerald Street, Abbey Gate, Age, 30 
years Subscriber—from No. 1. LEICESTER. 
16, JAMES CALLAGHAN, Schoolboy, Coll Street. e, 16 years last 
birthday. Subscriber—since October 3uth, 1886. ILLARNEY. 
17, ROBEKT THOMAS, Assurance Agent, 19 West Parade. Age 29 years, 
Subscriber-—24 years, RHYL. 
18, R. ALLEN, Mechanic, Rose Cottage, Albert Street. Age 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. MERTHYR TYDVIL. 
19. HARRY THOMPSON, Schoolmaster, The School House, Aycliffe. Age, 
35 years. Subscriber—since November, 1885. DARLINGTON, 
20. J. EVBRETT, Manager, Smith's Works, Little Baddow. Ags, 38 i” 
Subscriber—since commencement, CHELMSFORD. 


OH, GIVE ME BUT MY MASHER-BOY. 
“To my entreaties, Cupid list.” 
The lady sighed, “I want no hero; 
Nor yet a famous dramatist, . 
Like Messrs. Shakespeare and Pinero, 
A Pasha I would not bewitch 
(Or, as the Cockneys say, a Pashar) ; 
No prince need I, nor lordling rich— 
I only long to net my Masher. 


“Oh, eye me but my Masher-Boy, 
Each smile of his is worth a dollar ; 
I view with superhuman joy 
His booby face, his starchy collar. 
'Twere rash to marry him, I feel ; 
Indeed, no marriage could be rasher ; 
And that’s the reason why I'd steal 
His silly heart, and wed my Masher. 


“For husbands manly, brave, and gay, 
For whom some gentlewomen angle, 
As Mr. Ruskin’s wont to say, 
I do not care ‘one copper spangle.’ 
Let any other lady prize 
Some haughty lord, who'll rule or thrash her ; 
Give me a husband to despise— 
My own, my mutton-headed Masher. 


“He looks, when walking—pretty pet !— 
With gait still stiffer than his choker, 
As if he’d swallowed, for a bet 
Or by mistake, the kitchen poker. 
Oh, give me but that Masher-Boy, 
And that the better you may mix us, 
Dear Cupid, let it be your joy 
With one bright arrow to transfix us.” 


MORE POWDER AND PUFF. 

THE other day some poor fellow married a somewhat 
beauty, and one of his former acquaintances enquired of another 
how the newly-wedded pair were Uneaped on. “Very indifferently,” 
was the reply. “She’s always blowing him up.” “I'm not sur- 
prised at that,” said the first, ‘ Look at the amount ot powder she 
carries about her.” 
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A SWELL AND AN “’ARRY.” 


—_—— 


SHE was a pretty little boot-closer. She had a snub nose, a pair 
of bright eyes, small feet, and a nice complexion. _ 

She wore rather more feathers in her hat than ladies of the upper 
ten generally 
do, When she 
went to the Vale 
of Health, she 
didn't mind her 
back being 
scratched with 
a lady's tormen- 
tor. She some- 
times rode on 
the gentle 
moke. She 
could devour 
“ s'rimps,” and 
drink rum and 
s'rub. Yet, for 

she was 


J 
little girls very 
often are—a 
t deal more 
t hy com- 
monly sup- 
pose d. Her 
*Arry” was in 
the tailoring. 
He was _ not 
much tv look 
at. But he was 
ood at chaff. 

e could give 
first-rate imita- - : 
tions of Arthur Roberts, He reminded you of Nellie Farren out of 

tticoats. Susie felt she would like a little wore gentility. Per- 
ik she had had an over-dose of shrimps, A long course of donkey 
riding, too, sometimes upsets the liver. 

“| should go like,” she said to her friend Jane (also in the boot- 
closing line), “to have a talk with a thorough-paced young swell. 
Nothink wrong, I doesn’t mean. Jest to have a tea or somethin's 
together. Quite the dook and duchess, don't cher know.” 

“Well,” said Jane, “ you come to our beanfeast next week. The 
oung guv'nor’s a reg’ler goer, and knows a whole power of swells. 
ou'll meet some, and be quite the la-di-da in sarsiety.” . 
Susie went to the beanfast. There were two or three feller friends 

of the guv’nor's son there. One was a very good-looking “ feller,” 
as the girls called him. 

“A real live orficer; been out to Egypt; got wounded by the 
Harabs. I'll introdooce him to yer,” said Jane. 

The captain was a good-looking fellow, and a good plies ice, 
“He ain’ 
much of a cack- 
ler,” thought 
Susie, when 
they had sat to- 
et for a 

ittle while. 

“Fine wea- 


She rode on the gentle moke. 


anywhero 
lately?” 

“Meand Jane 
was at Green- 
wich last week. 
The hill’s very 
nice, but Jane 
quite spiled her 
birdcage rollin’ 
down, A new 
airs too.” 

e captain 
ee the 
mrti. mes, 
aad io what 
the word bird- 
e meant, 
e smiled. 

“I suppose 
you never goes 
to the Vale of 
‘Elth?” Susie 
continued. “I 
likes to ride on 
the mokes. You soldier fellers who rides horses—they says you're 
a Hoosar—can ride without a-hurting of yourselves.” 

“T hardly know,” said the captain, drily. 

“Don't think the swell very interestin’,” thought Susan. 

At this moment there wasasharpcry. '‘Arry stood before them 
blazing with wrath. In his hand he held a lobster claw, which he 
hurled at the captain’s head. It missed that officer, and only 
knocked off his hat. 

“Sarpent,” shouted 'Arry. 

“ Don’t bea hass,” said Susan, “ Captain Glenny was sayin’ nothink 
to me as I'm ashamed on.” 

“Glenny,” said *Arry, “why, it wasa orficer named Glenny as 
saved my brother, Corporal Jinks, from the Harabs,” 

The captain reeuy vicked up his white hat. 

e 


same, Mr. Jinks, Fz 
only I don’t quite Ps iy 


over me.” 
“Jesalousy’s 
the cause of all 
trouble and strif 
as was showe 
with Maria, 


+— 


~ te 


ote. 


He ain't much of a cackler. 


“I beg yer par- 
ding, captain; 
this hereall 
comes about from 
the mixing of 
the classes, which 
don’t wash. Lor’, 
it don’t wash 
nohow. Thanks 
for saving my 
brother from the 
Harabs. Thanks 
for treating Susie 
like a lady born. 
Only good-bye, 
our lives is 
different; we 
drinks, capting, z 
Frome di toront tape, It knocked off his hat. 
And 'Arry took Susan solemnly away. 
. 


* *. * * 

“ Arter all,” said Susan, that self-same night, as she and 'Arry wae 
enjoying a plateful of refreshing whelks in the, moonlight. “the 
swells ain't so interestin’ arter all, 'Arry, luvvey.” 
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Le ‘ \ 
WT em 
ise ens Se 


“That blac 
hong Wart 


oncy is o devil: fish 
yos know!” 


FATSGER AND SON AT HASTINGS. 
Father. Down you go, my lad. I'lleither wach . 
you to swim or drown you! 


who happened to be taking his morning bath near the spot where they were sitting. 


EXTRACT FROM A NOVEL. 
THE QUEEN OF THE AIR, A STORY OF A HOLIDAY. 


2. “ Ladies and Gentlemen, Zuzan, the Queen 3. a mere speck as 4. Lord Arthur could do no- 

1 be a matter of surprise of the Air, will now appear!" cried the chatr- she poised herself gracefully on the thing but sketch portraits of 
that Lord Arthur, with his refined taste,should man, his clear, ring notes _resoundin, tapes, high un in the roof of the the lovely Zuzan on his blotting 
= the Oxford of s Saturday afternoon. through the elegantly decorated hall; buil . Yes, the affairs of th: 
" ere was no mistaking then, amidst the din of his hammer and the her performance ono thousand feet, State must look after them. 
features—at the chairman's applause of the audience, ay a on the dropped her handkerchief, which selves for a time; he would 
stage, bowing gracefully, t r Zuzan, led came flattering down, down into the take a holiday. Perhaps the 

his hammer. That rap was Lord Arthur's on by a bearded gentleman. At once Lord net beneath. Then, cegently pulling guieties of Margate or Rams. 
destiny. Why? ‘Arthur felt he hated, oh! how intensely he herself together, she shouted out ina gate might allay this love fever 
hated, that bearded gentleman. “Be- which he felt was consuming 


' 
; 
} 
\ A CHAMPION JOCK. 
atc al last —-= a = all yer rhino 
, ner. I'm bound looks frightens 
' F the blessed horse along. xe 


ad 


6. As Zuzan wandered on the cliffs _7. She was an expert swimmer. 
: after the fatigues of rehearsal she She drew her hai kerchief from 
pf ving just gone in for fancied she heard cries for help below. her pocket and was about to let 
his morning glass of bitter and bun, Fearlessly approachi tothe very edge it flutter down, as she did at 
and feeling already better for the of the high cliff, she looked down, and Pp abel leg the distance of the 
a of the ozone, when his there beheld several hundred feet below, “drop,” but remembering that it 
eyes fe upon a placard which made the figure of a man battling with the would take some time to reach spurned my~—' 
him Gast een to the roots of his watery element! "Twas evident he was the sea, and as not a moment was i “Why, you silly 
hair. Was it fate? Was hisdestiny out of his depth and could not swim. to be lost, she quickly bound it ing im, “I have had offers of marriage from most of 
peesperety linked with that of Zuzan's chivalry permitted not that a round the skirt of her dress in- the nobility of Europe, from 
UY seemed, for there, man should drown before her very stead, and then she threw herself of age.” “Then you married me purely out of love. 
fa large letters, &0., &c. eyes. No, she would save him! from a dizzy height into the peg eleg wy title,” he cried, joyously.—(And co 02 
ocean 


A CHUMP CHOP. 
Chumpy. Ab, what a lot of chops and changes there are in this 
thousand 


a year; now look what I've 


lite! Once J was worth a 
come to. 


A NICE OLD MAN. 


y A STRAIGHT TIP. 


Willie, Tessie, my yacht lies there. Say will you now fly with A QUIET LITTLE HOLIDAY. 
me to distant lands? Nephew. Do you like the seaside, Uncle ? 


re ; Teasie. How ity vom _ bile How can 1 fy without Brown, Jones, and Robinson can’t afford to go out of town; but when they do Wika VAs Tah ok Noches tease 
a : ve done with it. | find a bit of grass anywhere in the suburbs, they occupy a space on it ! and flabby headed fellows licking each other's {200s all 2 


yA t> 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Still rollicking along, as lively as ever. We can't get too much of a thing, so devour this to your heart's content.— Music hath charms to soothe the breast, they say. “ Oh, lor! Shut up, girl! 
D— it! Getaway !"—Outrageous treatment practised on Miss Cass. That policeman was a silly, blundering ass :—Fifty bob for a horse was not dear ; Bargains like that are too scarce, I fear :-— 
an eye knocked it hap ina “jiff” ; They find that they'll suffer for oy stiff :—A sad ezplosion that of molten metal : Two men, they think, it will be sure to settle:—A strange case 
that—a bo re dog in Court ; It showed to us it had been well taught :— Poor Row Jewess, mu in her bed! Let's hope the culprit to the gallows will be led.—After digesting dish, 
the best thing to do is to go to.bed and dream of your friend.——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


ALL FOR HER. 


Foxy. Just thread on the tail of me coat, my bhoys, and I'll show 
¥ how to twurrl the shilielagh ! 


J 
a Om 


= “The old man hears 
the —noise and ues 
down Say 


WARMTH AT MARGATE. 

pealatng- House Keeper. Confound those old frumps! Want their ; F ; A : 

He armed this weather, The idea! Never mind ; can shove it But what sHE says is this :—“1f the old man can’t learn to govern his temper, and not lose it over every trifle, she supposes she will have 
¢ extras, to make up her mind to die an old maid,” 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—~—- 


A VENDETTA has existed fur two years pet in Rowan county, 
Kentucky, between the Tolliver family and others, which has re- 
sulted in twenty-one murders. Tol- 
liver with his party being accused 
of a murder, the sheritf with a posse 
of 200 menu went to arrest them at 
Moorrhead on Wednesday. The 
town was entirely surrounded by a 
cordon of sentinels placed in the 
woods, The family declined to sur- 
render, and fired upon the sheriff. 
The fighting continued for two 
hours, when Tolliver ordered a 
sortie. The gang rushed out, but a 
deadly fire was poured into them, 
which killed Tolliver and his two 
brothers, with one other person. 
The remaining seven ran to the 
woods, where the cordon of guards 
shot and wounded four of them. 
The other three escaped, but one was afterwards captured, This 
puts an end to the vendetta. 4 « ; 

* 


IT is, Lord Bob saya, one of the inevitable results of the highly 
organised social life which is lived in great cities, that people expect 
everything to be done for them in some sort of automatic way, At 
the fatal fire near Oxford Street a short time ago, a man was heard 
to abuse the firemen roundly for their delay in reaching the spot. 
He had been watching the fire, he said, for twenty minutes. But it 
seems never to have occurred to him that he might have sum- 
moned the brigade himself, which Lord: Bob says he could have 
done in three minutes, if he had only realised that he had any 
responsibility in the matter, Pa 

* 


A. SLoPER, Esq., is glad to see that the First Commissioner of 
Works has been asked whether he was aware that the bathing lakes 
in Victoria Park were ina foul condition, and whether he would 
take steps tocleanse them. Mr. Plunket alleges that the lakes do not 
require puritication, He says the new bathiug lake was cleaned out 
last year, and although the old one has not been cleaned for some 
time, it is not in a foul condition. One hon. member, however, 
asked Mr. Plunket “to accompany him one morning to see the 
condition of the lakes himself,” but Mr, Plunket declined to accept 
“an invitation to a bathing expedition.” 

.* 
* 

For many years now Australia has becn terribly perplexed with 
a plague of rabbits. Every effort had to be made to extirpate it, 
and for this pipes dogs were found 
very useful. ow, however, owing 
to some freak of nature, the dogs, 
instead of working at their business 
of rabbit-killing, are so delighted 
with the joys of a free and open 
life, that they have thrown in their 
lot with the dingoes, or wild dogs 
found throughout Australia, All 
this happens through ALLY’S 
opinion not being asked on the 
affair. Now if Tootsie, with @ gun 
and Toddles, had gone over, Aus- 
tralia would have been cleared by 
now—of timid people at any mMte, if 
not of rabbits, *,* 


THEY were strangers and pilgrims 
in London, had been out fora day's 
rowing, and felt hungry and tired. 
Calling in at an hotel the twain par- 
took of cold chicken and ham, for 
which Boniface charged them the 
merry trifle of thirteen shillings! 
At th- rate ofexchange, A.SLOPER, . 
Lot would like todo business him- «~ 
self. Cold fowl, and the flesh of the 
defunct piglet at the rate of six and 
sixpenc 2 per head strikes the Emi- . 
nent as one of the most golden 
highways of profit, 


* 

THE Beckwiths seem to be doing 
capital business at the Royal Aquarium, as they well deserve to do, 
for some of their exploits under water are simply marvellous. 
Charles Beckwith especially distinguishes himself; his imitation 
of a porpoise and torpedo being excellent. Miss Clifton, one of 
Professor Beckwith's pupils, also shows to ‘great advantage, her 
different styles of floating and swimming being very effective. In 
conclusion a good word must be given to the youngest member of 
the Beckwith family, a little girl of about seven, who seems likely 
in time to equal any of her brothers and sisters. 


. * 
* 


A YouNG Indian lady. apparently a princess, was observed by 
Aunt Geeser at the ceremony of laying the foundation stone of the 
Imperial Institute, med ay small pieces of mortar away and care- 
fully wrapping them in her handkerchief. Having secured several 

ieces she marched off, smiling as triumphantly as a miner who 
“strikes ile.” Picture this daughter of England’s Eastern Empire 
displaying before her stay-at-home sisters beyond the seas these 
emblems of the nation’s greatness. Aunt Geeser'’s only regret is 
that she did not present a copy of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” to the 

oung lady, in which the precious relics might have been wrapped. 
The handkerchief, minus the pieces of mortar, which are not par- 
ticularly agreeable to the nose, would then have been available for 
its ordinary use. ++ 


THE Egyptian Convention seems to be causing a good deal of 
trouble one way or the other. i 


First, Turkey promises to sign it, 
then France steps in, refuses to 
sign it herself, and says that Tur- 
key shan't. What is to be done? 
No doubt, after a lot of skirmish- 
ing around, it will eventually be 
signed, but Froggie Frenchman 
must be allowed to blow off some 
of his superabundance of gas. 
ALLY has no doubt that if he was 
to tackle the affair, it would be 
settled at once, but as he has at 
present an over-pressure of busi- 
ness, he must reluctantly decline 
to interfere in the matter. 


= 

A GENTLEMAN recently applied 
to a magistrate for advice, com- 
plaining that a neighbour kept a 
sort of blackbird, which had notes 
60 shrill that they caused a feeling 
as of hot wires passing through 
the head. The noise, which was 
“something more than a whistle,” 
commenced at four o'clock in the 
morning, and continued all day. 
As the gentleman further com- 
plained that he had not been able 
to get sleep for weeks, it is evident 
; : that the noise also haunted and 
troubled him during the night. Alexandry means to procure such 
a bird, and hang i within hearing of “those girls ;" but he had 
better beware. Tabitha would very likely soon put a stop to such 
a birdie’s calling. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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THERE are many kinds of objectionable pets, but, if an American 
pe ® to be believed, Sarah Bernhardt, the French tragédienne, 
has adopt- 

ed one of , Ki ot 
the most & ae 
dangerous . 
—to wit, 
a young ti- 
ger, which 
she takes 
about with 
her, and 
teaches to 
sit by her 
side while 


a couple of 
waiters in 
a restau 
rant, 
wheres 
upon the 
actress 
“ express- 
ed a hope 
that the tiger's teeth had not been injured.” Poor Say! If the 
Eminent had known she had been eo hard up for pets, he would 
have sent her Snatcher to play with, or even gone himself. But 
Sarah is due at the Lyceum on Monday, and then ALLY hopes to 
give her a few hints on tiger-training. 


* 

A REGENT STREET gentleman was summoned a short time ago 
by a Jehu, who claimed 2s, 6d. as cab fare. The defendant had 
hired a cab by the hour, and after some time left it without paying, 
on the ground that Jehu did not drive fast enough, Iky oses 
sympathises with the gentleman. He himself knows what it is to 
be pent up in a four-miles-an-hour crawler. He also knows what it 
is to take a hurried departure without paying. 


* 
OF all the Jubilee offerings which her Majesty has been asked to 
accept, none have been simpler than two new-laid eggs which a 
r Irishwoman sent to the queen by a Bishop. ALLY hears that 
er Majesty intends that the eggs shallZbe sat upon, as she is de- 
sirous of breeding a new strain ° J ubilee roosters. 


* 

A LABOURER at Hadlow, Bill Higgins says, has been in the habit 
of ill-treating his wife, and on the occasion of a recent quarrel, a 
gon interfered on his mother’s behalf, whereupon the father deliber- 
ately fetched a gun, went upstairs, and shot his son in the chest. 
Death was instantaneous. When arrested the prisoner appeared 
quite unconcerned, and said he thought the gun was only loaded 
with powder. + 


UNCLE BOFFIN hears that at Horning Petty Sessions recently a 

poor old woman was convicted of stealing half a dozen mangold- 
wurzels, of which the value was twopence. — 
She was a widow bearing a good character, 
but the leather-headed oafs on the Bench 
actually committed her to Norwich Gaol for 
seven days’ hard labour, without the option 
of a fine. It would be difficult, even in the 
scandalous records of Shallowdom, to find a 
more cruel and disgraceful sentence, and the 
barbarous severity of the Bench has excited 
keen indignation in the neighbourhood. 


= 

LorpD Bos tells a story of six kilted Scotch 
bailies who came up to town to present an 
address of congratulation to her Majesty. 
They asked, he says, what they had to do on 
entering the Queen’s presence, and were told 
they should kiss hands. Thereupon Bailie 
No. 1, as he may stalked past the throne, 
r.ised his hand to his mouth and blew her 
¥ayesty a kiss. The remaining five followed 
suit, till the Queen had a fit of the heartiest 
laughter she enjoyed since her husband 


led, * 
* 


A MAN named Schimak, who was the plague 
>f Moravia, has at length been caught by the 
paties: Bill Higgins computes that this ruffian 

as committed six murders, three great rob- 
beries, and numerous smaller thefts. When 
arrested, a programme for the murder of some 
eighty of the richest people in Moravia was 
found on him. The Blood-Stained One abhors such conduct. Why 
trouble to write a programme? Why not pop intended victims off 
quietly one by one? Mr. Schimak cannot have understood his 
profession, or he would not have multiplied the evidences to be 
used against him. *,* 


_ Is anassa horse? asks Alexandry. For the purpeees of criminal 
justice, yes. A boy was about to be dealt with summarily on the 
charge of stealing a donkey, when it was discovered that in the eye 
of the law donkey and horse are one. Horse-stealing is an offence 
which cannot be dealt with in petty sessions; alleged donkey- 
stealers must, therefore, be committed for trial. Such, remarks 
Alexandry, is the majesty of the British law. 

OIRELAND is not the only disthressful country. The news re- 
ceived by Uncle Boffin from Iceland is distressing in the extreme. 
The people of the north of Iceland are at the point of starvation ; 
food they have not, and food it is impossible to take to them on 
account of the ice, which completely impedes navigation, and locks 
them in from the rest of the world. Alexandry had thought of 
going out there foracooler from the recent scorching heat, but now 
contents himself nearer home singing “What must it be to be there?” 

* 

ALEXANDRY does not know any place where he enjoys passing a 
holiday more than at Yarmouth. The bays and hee are all 
beautiful, . 
and the oa 
sands the 
best of any 
for walking 
on, Femi- 
nine beauty 
is a drug, so 
: hat per- 

aps young 
laces of the 
husband- 
huntin 
class ha 
better not 
venture to 
enter into 
competition 
with it, as 
they will 
stand no 
chance. The 
bloaters are 
also very 
good at Yar- 
mouth. But . 
what beats all isthe bathing. Alexandry bathed the other day with 
a female friend of his, and didn’t they enjoy themselves. Rather! 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 23RD, 1887, 


17th July, 1885.—In the course of certain building operations 
going on near the Monte Testaccio, the English cemetery at Rome, 
two of the ancient warehouses or granaries used by the ancient 
Romans for the storage of imports were this day discovered. On. 
of these was found to be filled with oe soe tusks, and the other 
with lentils, The latter were presumably shipped as ballast ; the 
ivory of the tusks was wholly decayed. 

17th July, 1839.—The Queen was this day annoyed, when taking 
an airing in Hyde Park, by a man on horseback, who persisted in 
crossing before Her Majesty, waving his hand, and placing it on 
his breast. Refusing to desist from his ridiculous conduct, he was 
given into custody by Captain Cavendish. He described himself 
as a traveller for a wholesale house in the City, and was committed 
to prison for two months. 

17th July, 1886—A shocking accident occurred this day at 
Woolwich Arsenal. A workman was engulfed in molten metal, in 
which ene. but part of the skeleton was discovered. The first 
dockyard at Woolwich was established in 1512. 

17th July, 1855.—Mr. William Farren this day retired from the 
stage after a performance at the Haymarket of the Clan-/estine 
Marriage, in which the veteran sustained the part of Lord Ogleby. 


18th July, 1557.—Peroline Massey was this day burnt, with 
indescribable horrors, at Guernsey, for heresy. In June, the pre- 
ceding year, Lord Burleigh notes, “Three persons were burnt at 
Stratford at one fire, and in the compass of the year above eighty 
persons were burnt, whereof many were maidens, In this year 
were burnt about London above sixty-four, whereof twenty were 
women ; 1558, in June, now burning in Smithfield, seven at one tire, 
Anno 6th Marie, July, at Brentford, six at one fire.” Burning alive 
was a punishment among the ancient Britons ; it was also inflicted 
for witchcraft in the Middle Ages. This punishment was abolished 
only as recently as 1790. . . i 

18th July, 1854.—A negro woman died this day in Virginia, aged 
140. The Gentleman's Magazine of October, 1764, says :—*The 
practice of importing negro servants is said to be already a griev- 
ance that requires a remedy, and yet it is every day encouraged, 
insomuch that the number in this metropolis (London) only is 


supposed to be near 20,000.” 


19th July, 1588.—The Spanish Armada this doy arrived in 
the English Channel, but was soon after compelled to retreat. 
The following laconic inscription, on a medal which was struck on 
the occasion, is nearly an exact account of that happy event: 
“Venit, ridit, fugit "—“ It came, saw, and fled.” The elements con- 
spired its destruction. 
“ Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquish'd by God's breath ; 
And legions, arm'd with per and pride, 
Descend to wat'ry death.” 
19th July, 1812—A trotting match took place this day in the 
grounds attached to the “ Rosemary Branch Tavern,” Hoxton, when 
a grey pony, twelve hands and a half high, was ridden by one of 
Mr. Batty’s monkeys, dressed in racing costume, and accomplished 
the distance of fourteen miles in fifty-seven minutes. 
19th July, 1886.—Fourteen sailors, belonging to H.M. gunboat 
Goshawk, were this day drowned in Port Royal, Jamaica, by a boat 
capsizing in a storm. According to Froissart, cannon were fired 
from boats in the fourteenth century. 


20th July, 1878.—“ There is a popular impression,” says the 
Examiner ot this date, “that some eccentric individual has offered 
a large reward to whoever might discover where occurs the quota- 
tion, ‘Though lost to sight to memory dear,’ which everyone knows, 
but whose origin and authorship has been made a puzzle. It has 
at last been discovered to be the first line of a song by a late 
English composer, George Linley, who was born in 1798, and die: 
in 1865, but we do not know if the discoverer has made any effort 
after the visionary recompense. It is strange that the one line of 
80 recent a song should have obtained a notoriety entirely denied 
to the rest of the work and to its author.” 

20th July, 1641.—Taylor, the water t, from this date to the 
10th of September following, performed a singular voyage, in which 
time he passed with a sculler’s boat from London to Oxford, 
Gloucester, Shrewsbury, Bristol, Bath, Monmouth, and Hereford. 
He once undertook to sail from London to Queenborough ina boat 
made of brown paper, borne up by air bladders. 

20th July, 1867,—George Britten this day murdered his wife at Wool- 
verton, near Road, by beating her on the head, and then attempted 
to conceal the crime by setting fire to his house and partly burning 
the body. He was executed at Taunton on the 29th of August. 


2lst July, 1855.—Sir Robert Peel's statue, by Behnes, in 
Cheapside, was this day uncovered. In the reign of Edward i. 
the excessive length of the tavern signs, or “ale-stakes,” as they 
were then called, was complained of by persons riding in Cheapside. 
All the taverners of the City were therefore summoned to the 
Guildhall, and warned that no sign or bush (hence the proverb, 
“Good wine needs no bush”) should henceforward extend over the 
King’s highway beyond the length of seven feet, under pain of a 
fine of forty pence to the Chamber of the Guildhall. 

2ist July, 1779.—The wife of a Brahmin, or Indian priest, burnt 
herself publicly this day near Calcutta, on the funeral pile of her 
de pai husband. The poor victim of this barbarous and sup:r- 
stitious custom was about twenty-one years of age, tall, well male. 
and handsome, and went through the whole of the dreadful scene 
with astonishing fortitude and self-possession. 

2ist July, 1850.—An explosion this day occurred on the 2/ 
Rover steamer at Bristol. The engines and machinery were torn 
to pieces and hurled high ln the air, six passengers were killed. 
and almost everyone on board injured. - 


22nd July, 1581.—Richard Cox, Lord Bishop of Ely, died this 
or He was master of Eton School, and subsequently tutor to 
Edward VI., in whose reign he was made Privy Councillor, 
Almoner to the King, Dean of Westminster, and Chancellor ot 
Oxford. He resided abroad during the reign of Mary, but return! 
to England on the accession of Elizabeth. The custom of men = 
sitting uncovered in church is not very ancient, for in an old draw- 
ing, representing the solemn funeral procession of this bishop. 1"! 
his own cathedral, “the whole assembly” (and, as appears by thy 
drawing, a very great one too) “sitting in the choir to hear the 
funeral sermon, all covered, and having their bonnets on.” 

22nd July, 1864.—Private Thomas Cooper, of the Coldstream 
Guards, one of the markers at the Wimbledon Rifle Competitin. 
was this day accidentally shot by a musketry instructor. The Colil- 
stream Guards were raised by General Monk in the border town ! 
Coldstream, in Scotland, in January, 1660. 

22nd July, 1870.—The first decisive act of the Franco-German 
War took place this day, the Prussians blowing up the abutmet! 
on the Baden shore of the Kehl Bridge. The bridge turrets we: 
destroyed, and the débris thrown as far as the French shore. 


23rd July, 1565.—The matrimonial banns between “ Mary 
Queen of Scots’ and Lord Darnley” were this day published in thr 
Church of St. Giles, Edinburgh. After dinner the young lord wi 
created by Her Majesty Duke of Albany. During the Common: 
wealth banns might either be published in churches, or by the bel!- 
man, or crier, on market days, at the nearest market town to the 
residence of the parties. ce 

23rd July, 1723.—John Middleton stood in the pillory at Charin« 
Cross this day, for periucy, in swearing treasonable practices again=! 
innocent persons, and was so severely treated by the mob, that 
was taken down dead. 


The coroner's inquest brought in thei 
verdict, accidentally strangled. An Act of Parliament, 1n 1537, 
abolished pillories throughout the kingdom. A pillory is preseT'' ‘| 
in the Church of Rye, in Sussex. 

28rd July, 1882.—The yacht Vayflower was this day run down 
and completely cut in two by the steamship Valhalla, off Duns 
ness, The captain and three seamen were drowned. Re 
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Saturday, July 16, 1867.) 


THE LAND OF THE PLAGUES; 
OR, THE EGYPTIAN CONVENTION. 


LAND full of witch- 
eries! Mystical 
nation ! 

Teeming with won- 
ders which time 
caunot mar, 

¥ou've been a bother 
since dawn of cre- 
ation— 

Land of the Sphinx, 
what a bother you 
are! 


Warr a PLAGUES 


) jy" ancl 


Home of the croco- 
dile! Oh, what 
adventures 

Have I not had 
with your stock 
below par. 

Where are my Uni- 
fied? where my 
Debentures ! 
Land of the Nile, 
what a bother you 
are! 


Land of the Khédive—unfortunate duffer ! 
(Khédive is a word which philologists bar), 

Oh, what taxation you've caused us to suffer! 
Land of the Pharaohs, a bother you are ! 


Land whose inhabitant people a tric ¢ is 
Far from sound sense, from integr.tv far; 
Land of that horrible bird called the ‘ Ibis,” 
Land of the Mummies, a bother you are! 


—__—_>—_—_——- 


THAT IRREPRESSIBLE BRIDEGROOM. 

THE bride and bridegroom had just returned from church, and 
the merry party was assembled around the breakfast-table. The 
father was about to carve the inevitable cold chicken, when he 
suddenly paused with his knife and fork raised in the air, and ob- 
served, * Now, strictly speaking, ought this to be called a wedding 
feast ora bridal feast?” “Oh, call it a bridle feast,” answered the 
hungry bridegroom, whose feelings had interf-red with his break- 
fast, “and then we shall have some chance of getting a bit between 
our teeth.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man isnow giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is ta cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY'S “* PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F%, 


*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


RNR RRR 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” duly 16th, 1887. 


Name... 


O68 oa ark ere Beare 


®“Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
24th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 2nd COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“sSsLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, MRS. COLE, 109 Park Street, HEREFORD. 
. A MUSIO STOOL. 
2. JOSEPH W. THOMPSON, 23 High Street, HUNTINGDON. 


AN EBONY-BUTTED BILLIARD CUE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will he inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Namrand Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 

Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG LADY, dark, and of prepossessing appearance, aged 

20, would like to correspond with a young man with view to marriage. 
Must have good occupation, and belong to respectable faimily. Address — 
“Myra X.." * TooTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


A GENTLEMAN MERCHANT, aged 27, medium height, dark, 

well educated, income about £400 per anni, wishes to correspond with 
young lady, with similar means, with view to matrimeny. Address— 
“GENUINE IL," “Toorsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Lhe ‘Sloperics,” 99 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


MYoxo TIS, who is tall, fair, slight, of prepossessing manners 

and appearance, also accomplished and domesticated, wishes to corres- 
pond with a refined and educated gentleman, over 26, who is desirons of 
meeting with a cheerful, affectionate wife, whose study would be te fultil his 
Wishes and take un interest in all his pursuits, ' Address —“ Myosorts,” 


ines MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 
; . 


A YOUNG MAN, aged 22, tall, and good-looking, would like to 
ae correspond with a young lady, who must be pretty and havea good 
ivure, Advertiser holds a good pstition in a Londen stockbroker's firm, 
lease enclose photo, which will be resurned if not approved of, Address-- 


“LEONARD “ Toorste’s: MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
line, London, EC 


nprcceits = 

YOUNG LADY. of good family, aged 22, would like to corres: 
7 pond With an edneated gentleman, with a view to matrimony. She is 
ae goullooking, brown eve. sand hale. Willing to exchange photos, 
Mec tt partieniirs, In contidence, — Address—" Daisy B,,") “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slopevies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


* en 

fonvea NOTE—-Touteie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, ta 
orward unopened, te the partics interested, all letters received in 

fs 4 to the abhor: advertisements, Advertisements aly ady veevired, 

which de not appear abore, will appoar as soon as space ad nits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. . 


——— 

*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., P.B., that 
there are those who doubt the genwineness of the Letters published 
From numerous celebrities acknowledging the reecipt of his * AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A, SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every lettcr that has been published under the title of "THE 
Ep1Tor's LETTER-Box " is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
* AWARD OF MERIT" itself will be given to anyone who can proce 
the contrary. 


VAUDEVILLE THEATRE, STRAND, June 21st, 1887. 
Mr. SYDNEY ALPORT, F.O.S., presents his best compliments to 
his old and valued friend, ALLY Storer, Esq., PB, F.O.M., 
T.W.M., T.O.E., and begs to thank him most cordially for the 
honour he has conferred on him in presenting him with the hand- 
some “ Award of Merit,” and for the privilege of being allowed to 
sigu himself by the much-coveted and highly-prized title of F.O.S, 


PHOTOGRAPHIC GALLERY & STUDIOS, 230 REGENT STREET, 
LONDON, #ung 21st, 1887. 

DEAR ATTY SLOPER, — yuvyy you S194 much 40) your 191)9| 
and 103 the pawvay “Award jo Merit.” | need A|pavy say wy), 
with anof usual quomuseosip, you eavy awarded v photographer 
oy richly saadosap your Award, As 31 is 08 hot, put bane eayiqne 
day, osnoxe more wody your ysapour and Sutsupe friend, 

SAMUEL A. WALKER, F.O.S, 
Pp P.S.—Yonu 7y4Fn0 to aas my 8at!qne decorations aptsyno 230 Regent 
Street. 


1 St, STEPHEN'S VILLAS, COVERDALE ROAD, UXBRIDGE ROAD. 
une 22nd, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—I have to thank you for the “ Order of 
Merit" [ have received from you, and to express my great apprecia- 
tion of the honour you have conferred er me, Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES BERTRAM, F.O.8. 


CALLE DEL Dose, SAN MAURIZIO, 2727, VENICE, 
June 28rd, 1887. 

DEAR SLOPER,—The official notification of the honour you have 
conferred upon me, by your “ Award of Merit,” has only just been 
forwarded to me, otherwise you would have had an earlier acknow- 
ledgment. 

[ beg now to say that I prize it highly. Apart from the honour 
of its possession, it isa most telling piece of wall decoration. 

I have been thinking of what is best for its disposal: whether to 
leave it here in Venice, or deposit it temporarily in the museum of 
my native town, 

[ have decided to leave it here, where, I can assure you, that 
although it carries with it no personal decoration, the honour will 
be respected by my Venetian friends, 

With many thanks, and love to Tootsie, 


Believe me, yours sincerely, HENRY WOOD. 


WILD West Snow, EArRL’s Court. June 27th, 1887. 
BUFFALO BILL acknowledges, with many thanks, the receipt of 
the “ Merit Award” sent him by ALLY SLOPER, 


DRAMATIC AND Lyric BUREAU, 68 WATERLOO ROAD, 8.E., 
June 27th, 1887. : 

DEAR SLOPER,—Thanks for the * Award of Merit.” Much jubi- 
lating last week prevented earlier acknowledgment. I'll wear it 
upon the wall of my office as my most valued jewel. As a work of 
art it’s immense ; but your signature is away beyond criticism. If 
it were mine it would be called disreputable, I tried to get it 
photographed, with no other result than putting three deserving 
photographers ina lunatic asylum. Glad to have got Tootsie her 
Others will follow bringing much coin and 


BosBies base and Beaks inhuman 
Every fieldmale's path perpiex ; 
Who on earth would be a woman— 

Which it is a wretched sex, 


No one freer, no one greater, 
*Arry cycles: is it just 

Sarah Anne’s perambulator 
Should be hobject of disgust ? 


What's the reason, tell me why, ah! 
Why that gig with children nice 

Should be scored like Black Mari 
Full of villany and vice? 


Who'll protect our blesséd babbies, 
Hangels chubby, soft, and small? 
Nusses fare much worse than cabbies, 

‘Cause they're fieldmales, that is all, 


Her own husband let each woman 
Be, and father to her child : 

Men, which they are brutes inhuman, 
Then may flee to deseris wild, 


Our perambulators jo'ly 
Then we'll roll with frisky spurts, 
While our tyrants melancholy 
Groan for buttons on their shirts. 


A DOGGED SHAME. 

A LAZY countryman, with the bibulous propensities of Rip Van 
Winkle, was persuaded by his wife to take his useless dog to the 
nearest market-town and sell him, as he cost as much to keep as a 
couple of pigs. Josh accordingly retired early one morning, and 
returned in the evening very “full up,” but without Towzer, 
“ Woife,” he said, “I’ve sold thic there dorg.” ‘“ Hav'ee, indeed?” 
she ejaculated, brightening up at the good news, “ I'm dreadful 
glad on it; how much did ye get?” “ Matter o’ thirty shillun,” 
mumbled the old man. “Thirty shillun! What, for one dorg?” 
chuckled the wife, “baint I glad; that'll a’most set me oop wi’ 
winter clothes, Where's the money, Josh, medarlin'?” “ Money !” 
said Josh, slowly shifting his pipe to the other corner of his mouth, 
“JT didn’t get no money; 1 took two bull-tarrier pups, at fifteen 
shillun apiece.” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. | 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 


presented to 
J. WINSTONE, 16 G. Peabody 8q., Farringdon Rd., London, E.C., 


Jor the nearest Guess to the 


CIRCULATION OF THE JUBILEE NUMBER 


oF “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLI DAY.” 


From AN IRISHMAN.—When is an Indian catable ?—When he is 
A Sen-por. , 

WHAT foreign animal can you buy by the yard in a draper's 
shop /—Grey tape (great ape). 

THE TWA DoGs—Puppvism and dogmatism. 

PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY,— Two wrongs don’t make one 
“right.” Don't ther? Send your butcher two wrong halves of a 
ten-pound note in payment of his account, and then see if he won't 
“write,” 

TiHtk only cake a child doesn't like—A stoma-cake ! 

I1ZAAK WALTON’S way of returning thanks—Much chub-liged. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124) 
apn 


CHAPTER XXVII.—( Continued, ) 


MAY be slightly agitated, or the door-chain is 
more obstinate than usual, At any rate, | 
am a long while getting the door open, 
When | have done so, and have let in the 
policeman in plain clothes, | feel unac- 
countably relieved in my mind, 

He says, “Now, what's all this?" and 
when | have explained, proposes a tour 
of the premises, | take up a poker, and we 
take the tour, We use great caution in 
so doing, and generally lie in’ wait, and 
pounce out, and dart in, but we don't csteh 
anybody in particular, except, perhaps, it 
is the cat. 

The scullery door sticks fast, and we 
make a rush at it. It resists our attack, and 
we make another rush. Then it gives way 
rather unexpectedly, and we sprawl. 

While sprawling, | instinctively defend 
myself with the poker. Some one closes 
with me. Weare in the dark, and [ can't see 
who is my antagonist, but he keeps a tight 
hold of my collar. 

I am desperate, and keep a tight hold of his. We struggle madly 
—desperately. We bump each other's heads upon the floor, Lery 
out “Oh!” when my head is bumped, and my antagonist says, 
“Hallo! who's that?” 

I] say, “It is |; are you the policeman?” 

He says, “Yes; why the dickens didn’t you say who you were 
before?” 

I reply, with dignity, “ This is trifling :" and we get up and strike 
amatch, We then continue our search. 

Eventually we tind nobody, and the policeman in private clothes 
says he thinks he may as well go. 

agree with him. 

He wishes to drink my health first, and does so in great gulps of 
raw spirits. Then he says, “I will report this to the inspector, and 
he will call in the morning.” 

I say, “ Very well.” 

Rose Anna and Mrs, Mantowler come downstairs now that all 
danger is past, and suggest that the policeman shall have something 
to drink, 

I say, “ He has had some.” 

Mrs. Mantowler says, “Give him some more !” 

He agrees to this arrangement, and has a good lot more. I have 
a suspicion that he was in liquor when he came. He is now more so, 


rn} 


f= 
rT) snes 


We sprawl. 


He tells us anecdotes, and I listen, yawning. However, the ladies 
seem amused, 

I want to go to bed, and give him five shillings, hoping he will 
go. He only stops longer. 

When the spirits are all gone, however, he takes his departure, 
and some time or other | am able to go to sleep again. 

Next day, which is Sunday, a policeman calls. He examines the 
premises very carefully. 

He intimates that the other policeman in plain clothes must hav\ 
been an impostor, “ Perhaps,” he says, “he wanted to makea plan 
ee inside of your premises, He was probably a pal of the 
thieves.” 

This intelligence disturbs me. 

I send for the inspector, We go deeper into the matter, We 
find footsteps in the garden. We measure them, and jt seems that 
they will forma clue to the mystery. In the end they prove to be 
Compo, the builder's, and don’t form ac ue, 

lask the inspector to put two or three extra men on duty that 
night, and he promises he will. 

I resolve to buy at least one revolver on Monday morning. I 
know a friend who has a sword-stick, and will borrow it. Then we 
shall be safe. 

At least tolerably safe, 
The night passes without much alarm. We_retire early, and next 
morning no- 
body is found 
murdered in 
bed. There is 
nothing like 
taking precau- 
tions. The bur- 
glars see we are 
determined,and 
they quail. 

On Monday 
night I bring 
home, with 
some ostenta- 
tion, a revolver 
and a sword- 
stick. They 

‘object to the 
former inside 
the omnibus, 
and I have 
some trouble in 
explaining to 
the othereleven 
passengers that 
my intentions, 
as far as they 
are concerned, 
are harmless, 

That night we 
Jond the deadly 
weapon, | trust 
we loid it pro- 

rly. No mat. 


He drinks my heaith. 
pe 
ter, we load it. We stop upa little later than usual, and have a 


glass of something hot aftera hot supper. We sing songs. Mrs. 
Mantowler sings all she knows of the “*Chickaleary Bloke.” As 
far as I am able, | join in the chorus. 

Altogether we have a jolly evening, and when I go upstairs to 
hed I somehow find I have forgotten to change my boots for my 
slippers, (To be continued next week.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, July 15, 1887, 


A DREADFUL THING TO HAPPEN. 


1. You see, the two dear old things depicted below had been dotingly fond of one another for years. They were betrothed as children, and only a constitutional 
shyness on both sides had delayed the naming of the happy day. 


al seetiraed 2. One dreadful ing, though, being at th 
Priest. But, my dear girl, you must not bri e ‘to . One dreadful morning, thoug' at the sea- 
ebureh, oily. And ns ‘hot, father? Sure ‘don! ola dB a side, she took it into her head to take a d P. Observe 
good many pigs in yer audience, and ain't a four-legged one as the maidenly reserve, blended with timidity ! 
good as a two-legged one any day ? 


8. Cariously enough, too, the very same idea occurred 
to him also; the very same morning. at thesame moment, 
went in for it. Observe the header, 


4. (SS 
TWO NICE CUPS OF TEA. 
Polly and Flo praising up their respective sweethearts, 


——$____ 


4. Awfu! event! He took a dive, and came up right intront of her. That a 


back hair, then, wasn’t hers, after all! and those curly locks of his, too—the : - me 
miserable old humbug ! 5 ve = she A Well my he do ditto. Worse luck, though, they both flew 


both got into the wrong bathing-machines, 


rt 
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6 What on earth are these? G-0-0-d 8. They were obliged to dress in one another's eee Pee things! 7. And these. too! Very muct 
g-r-a-c i-0-u-8 ! (See opposite. 4a” But that wasn't all, either. The stupid, officious, dunderheaded, local G-F-a-€ 1-u-u-8-e-F |} 
policeman took them into enstody directly they landed, 


tri 


does not contain dynamite. There are only 
letters in the inside, 


h ‘more g--*4 
"Sh See Me.) 


ROUGH IS THE COURSE “OF §TRUE LOVE. 
Lady M. O-pen the door, and let yourself out ! 


vm | CONSCIENCE MAKES COWARDS OF US ALL A 
{ ‘ ) Josker. On, policeman, don't lock me up! I can assure you my 4 


| : z A EORN ORATOR. 

The Shoe Lane barber is fond of spec! 
A SPIRITED AFFAIR. making. A customer hns been waiting twen'’ 

Bosky, who has wound himself up in a sheet, succeeds in creating a surprise in the household. minutes for a shave—bnt no matter! 


ANOTHER SKULL-KER. 


Fat, Sbure an’ faith, it ain't no use livin’ to only come to this! 
Re It ain't illigint. I think I'll blow meself up. 


Lunaon : Printed by MatzieL Buormens, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILDERT DALZLEL. at The Soperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, July 16, 1°67, 
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